156          LIFE ON THE STAGE
After that cast, however, I would gladly have deferred the pleasure. The dreaded morning came. Mr. Band-mann, a very big man, to my frightened eyes looked gigantic. He was dark-skinned, he had crinkly, flowing hair, his eyes were of the curious red-brown color of a ripe chestnut. He was large of voice, and large of gesture. There was a greeting, a few introductions, and then rehearsal was on, and soon, oh! so soon, there came the call for the Queen. I came forward. He glanced down at me, half smiled, waved his arm, and said: " Not you, not the Player-Queen, but Gertrude'9
I faintly answered: " I'm sorry, sir, but I have to play Gertrude"
" Oh, no you won't! " he cried, " not with rne! " He was furious, he stamped his feet, he turned to the manager: " What's all this infernal nonsense? I want a woman for this part! What kind of witches' broth are you serving me, with an old woman for my Ophelia, and an apple-cheeked girl for my mother! She can't speak these lines! she, dumpling face! "
Mr. Ellsler said, quietly: "There is sickness in my company. The heavy woman cannot act; this young girl will not look the part, of course, but you need have no fear about the lines, she never loses a word."
" Curse the words! It is, that that little girl shall not read with the sense one line, no, not one line of the Shakespeare!" his English was fast going in his rage.
Mr. Ellsler answered: " She will read the part as well as you ever heard it in your life, Mr. Bandmann." And Mr. Bandmann gave a jeering laugh, and snapped his fingers loudly.
It was most insulting, and I felt overwhelmed with humiliation. Mr. Ellsler said, angrily: " Very well, as I have no one else to offer you, we will close the theatre for the night!"
But Mr. Bandmann did not want to close — not he So, after swearing in German for a time, he resumed rehearsal; and when my time came to speak I could